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Frmed Pictures and
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Ha.ve to Show You.

J.LYNCH & CO0.f

ioive. DIy 6oods Store. mun2l..
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Mechanie sureets.
for sale now

) hath and’ pantry,

or Home ‘Seekers
d Investors 9 9

A rapidly growing list of valuable
Ly enables us to satisfy the diversifie
of those desiring bouses as well as those on
the lookout for profit-paying investments,

FOR SALE—Five lots, bounded by Chest-
nut, Mechanio apd Leestreets, In the. heart
of desirabie residence section of city, includ-

me and '

house, withall modern conveniences and

= spacions grounds on corner of Chestnut and

We offer the propersy

at a very low tigure,
tunity. “Call for particulars.

FOR SALE—Fine houge on Chestnut ' "
street, between Plke and Mulberry, 8 rooms
lot. 456x131

roper-
wants

commodious 1l-room”

An oppor.

Tept, Thix

{ house situated In unsurpassed residence scc-

s tion.

It goes cheap Tor cash.

FOR SALE—6 room house, Broad Oaks
H—— street, 3 minutes walk from school

house and church, lot 60x130 feet.
portunity for those seeking a comfortable

An 'op-

home,
FOR SALE—T7 lots in Bucklmunon, good
s residence sites, twenty minutes wulk from f
{ , heart of city. 100 to $275 each.

WANTED—We bave client who wants to t

ey dwelling in a desi
clity.

rahle sectinn of the

We would be pleased to have parties

n“;rlrim! such properties st them with us. Liont

WVANT

ED—
st it with us.
FORSALE—Lout No.

cash. A bargaln,

FOR RENT—Two rooms on Mechanic
street, nicely furnished, hot and cula water.

$10 per month each.
FOR RENT—Oune

e bave also client who
wants a good lot in Broad Ouaks

be pglad to hpue party owning suih property

. 17 in the K. M. Wine
addition to Clarksburg,

We would

35x152 feer. £440.00

i large oMce ip Lyunch
buildipg op Court street, ]
nizhed, centrally located,

handsvmely fur-

COTTRELL & HOPKINS

= ih Rea] Estate and Insurance,

214 COURT STREET.

NOTICE !
fies -of Clarkshurg !

yWe beg to inform the Ladies of
ksburg that the Clarksburg In-
dment Company has opened up
and is ready to sell Ladies’
sts, Skirts, Buits, etc., on easy
nents.  We do not charge install-
t prices, as other installment
s do.  Wishing to bave all our
ustomers back again, a,nd'a.lno new
, wecan assure them good treat-

nt; we are, Yours Truly,  *

ularksburg Instaflment Go.,

@ 'strut. Opposite Walker House

Before the
‘Rush Begins.

ew fall suitings and Over-
t materials are all in,
ny very. handsome and
flusive patterns among them

uite modest prices.

nd now. before the rush
ins and while the new fab-
s are all .here is the ‘best
e to leave your measure. °

Better facilitios thun ever for
cleaning nnd pressing.

e GLARKSBURG
TAILORING GO,

Harry R. Smith,

ers Bullding, 227 Maln Street, |

7 CLARKSBURG, W. VA.

Moved to -,
Boughner Block

Owing to the fire in the Mo block
F iday night the Clifford-Oshorn Un-
dertaking Company have moved to the
room in the Boughner block on Fourth
street, fyrmerly vecupled by, Neff's
bieyele stire. dec O

It you need any harness for you-
teams, no matter of what kind,
will find it always on hand arn Rey
nolds, Main street, fle Keeps an up-
to-date harness establishment. 8 301¢

Yuua

W’e will show _vu .
THE DIFFERENCE

between gobd and bad laundering.

“Work done here Is frlee from the de-
fects which are so numerous in ordin-
ary washing. Button holes are not
tarn open, collar bands stretched out
of shape, collars and cuffs se1. out
with saw edjzes, norare shirtssc rched
or made tho blue. e, 3

Our work is remarkable for its eau-
tiful and uniform appearance. The
finish is unsurpassed.

-walting, was riding forward.

¥k [Original.}

General Marakoff, stopping at the
country house of his friend Viadimir
Eobolef, was pacing his room, pausing
now and again’ to plek up a.telegram
Iylng on the talle. Presently one of
his staf who Lad)been summoned en-
tered. !

“Captain,” sald flie general, “I have
recelved a message from the St. Peters-
borg police that & member of the
Golden Cirele, a nihflist club, has set
out from the capitnl for the purpose of
killing the czar, who is fourneying in
his cnrringe between the town of J—
and the city of Moscow. Unfortunate-
1y there is no telegraph line along the
route over which be moves, and one ean
only resch him by courier. Ride to
him and warn Him of the danger
threatening him.,”

“Xes, genernl.”

It you fuil—Siberin;
—anything yon wish.*”

The young owun hurrled out, while
Kobolef, who had overheard the con-
versation, hastened to the room of his
daughter. K

“Vera,” he said, *“Captain Alexis
Vronsky Is about to set out to warn the
czar of an attempt to assassinate him.
L shall contrive to send you with him
that you may delny him.”

Vera paled asnd cuught at a chair for
support.

Eololef glanced uneesily at the girl
and hurried away to the stables, where
he found Vronsky in the net of mount-
ing.

“Where go you, eaptnin??

“How do 1 proceed in order to strike
the road from M-— to Moscow "

“I eanmot direct you, .but 1 enn send
some one with you to show you. No
one bere knows the route except my
danghter."

And he ordered Vera's horse to.be
saddled. s

“Oh, Vern," enld Vronsky ns they
were ridiug side by side, “what happi-
aess to have you with me! I must reach
my goal in time or spend my life o
prisoner in Sheria,”

An expression of agony passed over
Vera's face.

“Do_you know why | nm with you?
Father sent me to deluy, you.”

“A nihilist¥" excluimed the young
man.

“Alas, In me prineiple 1s wenker than
love! 1 have confesssd to You instead
of delaylug you.” i
Kobolef, not content with sendlng his

If you succeed

1 daughter to thwart Vronsky's cffort,

gent gne of his tenunts, Ivanovich, a
devoted nihilist, to follow nnd shoot
him If possible. As Vern spoke the last
word they beafd lvanovieh's horse’s

L boofs beating the rond Lehind them.,

“Ride on,” snld Vera, ‘for your life.”

Vronsky bastily drew her toward
him, pressed ‘a kiss on her lips and
dashed forward. Vern rode back and
met Ivanoviel. .

“The courier!” she sald. “Who sent
you. What were you to do?”

“Kill the courler If possible.”

“My father - directed me to delay
him."

“Yes, and for fear you would not suc-
ceed I was to shoot him. 1 know you
have been trying to decoy him, for I
Just saw bifm Kiss you. Thut kiss saved
him. I ecould not shoot without hitting
you." L

“How unfortunate! I tell you what
to do. Remain here while 1 ride on, By
promising him another kiss 1 may be
‘abile to delay him. When liuse this dog
whistle, ride forward, and 1 will take
cAre not' to be in the way,"

The man was pursuaded, and Vera
rode on. Vronsky had meanwhile
pressed his horse to his utmost, and
Vera did not overtnke him till she had
riddén for more than a mile, and then

houly Lecauge he had met with an acci-

dent, She found him standing in the
road beslde his horse, who had gone
lame, Meanwhile Ivanovieh, {nstead of
Indeed,
they could benr the spund of his horse’s
hoofs.

“Tnke my horse,” said Vera.

“One pore kiss.”

“Muay It save your life as the last
did.” ¢ .

With a quleck embrace Vronsky
gprang to Vera's horse, mounted and
dashed awany. In another moment the
mun fellowlng rode up.

“There it in again,” he sald. *T just
enme lu slght of him and was about to
shoot ilm when he kissed you."”

“Gve me your horse quick and take
mine. It Is fleeter than yours. Catch
bim.* .

Ivanovich jumped from hls horse.

“Hold my foot while I mount,”

In another moment Vera was riding
away on lvanovich's horse, while he
rin to Yronsky's and, having mounted,
Qlscoyerad that the horse was lame.
Vera Jolued Vronsky, und they met
with no more delay till they reached g
village where fresh horses had been
ordered for the cear, and soon after ha
appeardd with hls salt Vronsky Bnve
the warning, and mensures were taken
for thwarting the assassin,

“And “now, your' majesty”
Vronsky, 1 wish to commend to your
notice this girl, who wus sent out to
delay e and instead delnyed a man
who followed to shoot me.”

“What can'l do for you? asked the
czar of Vera,

“Nothing. My assoclates will find
means to kil me*

“Come with me. I will appoint you
to service with the empress, and yon
shall live as we live, in the midst of
guards.” ' .

Vronsky was made an ald-de-camp
on the staff of the emperor, and he and
Vera were marrfed. Vera's father was
arrested for bie part in the-plot agalnst
the czar and scotenced to death. He
was pardoned on conditfon that the
Golden Cliele refraln from any attempt
to punisl_ais daughter.

Clarksburg Steam Laundry

MARY ALICE BERESFORD.

sald.

A WOMAN DEFPOSITOR.

fhe Got Her Money, and '_Goi 1t, Tos,
the Way She Wanted It.

“One day duriug the busy season,
when every moment was precions”
said a bank teller, “a womnn present-
ed ber passbook and “nsked to have
ber money, which amounted to $600.

“l always endeavor to save needless
work, and, thinking that she Intended
making a payment to some one who
would ‘enly redéposit the money, 1
asked her if she intended handing all
the money over to one person; if so a
check marked ‘good’ would answer her
purpose as well as the cash, besides
saving, labor,

“Crushing me with one disdainfu}
look, she replied:

*“1 wish the money.”

“The money was duly handed ont in
ten dollar bills. After spending some
fifteen anxious minutes in her efforts
to count the money, all the while liok-
ing her fingers regularly, she handed
it baek to me, all mixed up, with the
remark:

“*1_wish to leave this with you
agnin; T just wanted to see If it was
all bere.”

The following year the operntion was
repeated, but I was ready for her.
The pext time I handed her six one
hundredl dollar bills. Much to my con-
fusion and complete discomflture, she
returned them, saying, ‘1 want those
tens I Jert you.'

“She got them."—Philndelphia Times,

Mow the Anclents Moved Stone.

An unfinlsled obelisk found In a
quarry at Syene showed how the ap-
clents separated these Iminense mono-
liths from the native rock. A groove
mnrking the boundary of the stone
contnlned a number of holes Into which
wooden wedges were firmly driven
The groove was then filled with water,
and the swelled wedges cracked the
granite the whole length of the groove.
The detached block wus then pushed
torward upon rollers mnde from pulm
trees to a lorge thimber raft on the edge
of the Nile, where It remalned until
the next Inundation flonted the raft to
the city where the cobellsk was to be
Bit up.

Thousands of hands then pushed It
on rollers up an inclined plane to the
front of the temple, where It was to
stand. . The pedestal had previously
been ploced In position, and a fArm
causewny of sand coyvered with planks
led to the top of It. Then by menns of
rollers, levers and ropes maode of date
palm the obellsk was gradually hoisted
Into an upright position. In no case
hns an obelisk been found to be out of
tlie true perpendicular.

White Men In Slavery.

Blavegy Is 80 connected in the popu-
lar mind with the dusky bue of the
Afriean that it seems hard to belleve
that oply about 100 years ago white
wen could be sold into slavery in New
York. It srose through applying the
redemption idea to ‘poor Immigrants
and obtaloed equally in all the coun-
tries of . the United Kingdom. A man
in England. wishing to come to Amer-
lea, would go to the correspondent of
some- Ameriean house and for a cer-
taln sum of money sel himself for a
period of from one to three years, as
the case might be. Taking the maney
¢0 raised, he would pay his pasenge and
that of his famlily to this country. [m-
medintely upon his arrlval in New
York his “time” wonld be put up at
nuction and himself sold to work for
the stipulated period befoare he could
be considered a free man. Many men
who afterward rose to gregt proml-
nence came to this country under these
distressing conditions.

To Match His Match,

An Englishman was In a8 smoking
compartment of a city traln 4 little
while back, and at a certnin station
o Germun entered the carriage and
took his seat opposite bim, When the
train had started, the forelgner, notle-
ing the other's cigar, inguired if he
could give him one, " 5

The Englishmga, astonished at the
request, reluctantly pulled out his case
and saw with disgust the other select
the best he could find and take a match
from his pocket and light it. After
taking a few puoffs with evident enjoy-
ment, the German, beaming at his
companion thréugh his spectacles, af-
fably continued:

“I vould not hnf droubled you, but 1
had n moteh in mein boggit und I did
not know vat to do mit it."—Chums.

A Severe Critie.

A Belf conscious ‘and egotistical
young clergyman was “supplying” the
pulpit of a country church. After the
service, says the New York Evening
Post, he asked one of ‘the deacons, a
grizzied, plain spoken man, what he
thought of “this morning’s efort.,"”

“Waal,” answered the old man slow-
Iy, “I'll tell ye; I'll tell ye in a kind o'
parable, It reminded me of 8im Peck's
fust deer hunt, when he was green.
He follered the deer's tracks all right,
but he follered ‘em all day in the
wrong direction.” '

Removing Tempiation.

- Mother—Graclous! Stop that' nolse
up there. Williz, didn’t 1 tell you not
to'pull that cat's tall again?

‘Willie—1 ain’t pullin’ it, ma.

Mother—You must be, or the cat
wonldn't scream go, ; :

Willle—Xo, I aln’t. I'm jest cuttin’
its tall off short so I can't pull it any
wore.—Phlladelphin Press. 2

Ko Real Grievance.

Toung Wite (with a pout)—So I am
a “bird” am I? You used to say 1
was an angel. -

Young Husband—Well, I still give
you credit-for having wings, don't 17—
Chlcago Tribune.

The first European city to reach the
million in population was-Rome (first
eentury A. D); then came ELondon
(1801), then Paris (1851). .

EXIT THE
CHRAPERON

+sses By JANE MEREDITH

Copyright, 1001, by A. 5. Richardson

Every one at the Beaconstield inn

had begun to talk about it. This did
not make Jim Paxton feel any more
cheerful. To be outwitied at every
turn by a lynx eyed and ludefatigable
chaperon was bud enough, but to real-
fze that all the Loarders at the sum-
mer hotel were énjoying the gume wan
adding {nsult to Injury.

Up to the third Saturday in July
Mrs. Dovidson had been an {deal chap-
eron. SBhe avernged three headaches n
weelk, and these demanded seclusion in
her darkened room. During the hops
she chatted contentedly with other
downgers in supreme Indifference to
the fact that her charge, IXleanor Mont-
Homery, wus sitting out every other
“oxtra” on ihe dim and shadowy porels,
Sbe declured that one ehaperon on n
salllng ponrty was sufficient: B0, s
youug Mrs. Buldwin never got seasick,
while Mrs, Davidson Invariably sue
cumbed to the uncowfortable sensa.
tion, the gy litle bride went with the
young peopile on the Bouonle Belle, and
Mrs. Davidson read the Latest problem
novel on the hotel porch,

But on the night of the third Satur
day in July Mrs. Davidson underwent
a4 curlous change, Vigilance was
stamped upon her usually placid fen-
tures, and she watched Eleanor as if
she expected the girl to be kidnaped
and held for o ransom.  Simultancous
Iy with the appearunce of these Bymp-
toms Jim Puxton, Joyfully anticlputing
three wecks of Eleanor's soclety, ar-
rived at the Inlet,

Eleanor, clid fn & fetehing frock of
white molnlr, with a apregding collar
of deep blue that opened to show her
graceful throat, was on the porch when
the waganette drove up from the sta
tion. The nther girls, whose elaborate
but dlaphanous gowns had ylelded to
the Inexorable sea alr, looked lmp and
colorless beslde Elennor. Jiin Puaxton
recalled with a ecertain pride of poases-
sion that he hnd never scen ber when
Bhe was not well dressed. He could
imogine hLer In lustrous velvet presid-
Ing over hia dinner table, with the old
Paxton plate and the damask that the
Paxtons had for years imported from a
certnin Dublin firm.

After he bad greeted her, and Incl-
dentally and perforce a number of oth-
er people of no conserjuence whatever
from his polot of view, he retired to his
room. The first thing he did was to
take from his grip a small packago
wrapped In heavy white paper. Next
came tlesue paper of falntest blue,
then a deep blue ease, just the color
of Eleanor's eyves, and last o stone that
blazed agalnst its nest of satin like a
comet In a starless heaven,

“It's pervy, sure enough, to bring
this down,” be sald, turning the ring
to the light. “But I don't belleve she's

HE WAS SITTING ON THE PIER TALKING
WITH JHAN DROWN.

been blind all winter, and she's not the
sort to lead a fellow on.” He lald the
Jewel case on the dressing table and
heslde it seven photographs of Eleanor
and a thick bumch of letters, They
seemed to fustify the purchase of the
ring. Then he dressed for the evening,
slipping the ring into his pocket, with
the thougtt, “I'll hayve this on her fin-
ger before forty-eight bours have
passed,”

. But _boe had not reckoned on Mra
Davidson. Before half of the foriy-
elght hours had passed he realized that
something had come between him and
the girl of his heart. Before the given
term had expired he renlized that the
something was Eleanor's chaperon.
Then he sgat down calmly and took
account of stock. Eligible 78— rood
family. Exclusive? Not so much so.
No blet op the scutcheon that he knew
of. Rich? Yes, much better off than
the Montgomerys and Th a conserva-
tive way. Rather good looking; well
dressed alwuys: belonged to the req-
ulsite pumber of clubs of the requisite
standing; could lead m german; was o
fulrly good whip; never had been rec-
ognized as a bore. Great heaveus!
What did the woman expect of bher
niece’s fiance?

For how could he know that years
before his rich oid bachelor uncle had
trified with the heart of Winnle Blake-
iy, now Mrs. Prescott Davidson? How
conld he know the bitterness with
which the sensitive girl had watched
the lllusions of her first love affalr fall
like & mist at her feet? She had known
s0 little and he so much. b, 1%

Mra. Davideon had been abrend dm

niece and young Paxton, but from
moment of his arcivil she devoted
felf to folling his every: offor
alone with Eleunor. Her beatlag
mystiriously disappeared.  She aks
ed an interest In saiflftpg that was
gently supported by o newfangled
for senslckness. At the hops s
longer chatted In the downgers!
uer, bat her eyes wntched Hiled -
every movement. Clambakes Bectme n

source of dellght, and lLier capacity for
long walks discournged the resourcefils®
Jimmy.

Two weeks were almost gone, and
the ring still lay in his pocket. e wis
sitting on the pler, mlzuu‘:gr hoodenn
Brown, Eleanor's most intlniiite friend. -
There wns & twinkle fin Jean's eves:
and, toking couruge,- he pot:ed his
trouble in her sympathetic cars. finally
working himself up inte a. Gine “ury.

“Diplomarcy, diplomaey,” urzgd Jean
when he stopped st last” oidy, how-
ever, from lnck of breath. “You're go-
Ing o the wheellng trip to the Point
tomorrow, aren't you?

“Yos, but Mrs, Davidson eévei mides
a wheel™

“Well, I'm golug down to thi village
now. 1 beleve I can tind o cure for
her wheeling fud.  Personally 1 think
it's bod form for a woman of bher age
to ride, even to protect her ulece.
Goodby " *

Jedn went awny smiling, and Jlm
felt strangely comforted.  That night
when they met in the dim ecorridor
Jean slipped something into his hand.
It wns a gray cube and it relt like
pasteboard. He glanced at her curi-
ously.

“The antlidote for an overdose of
chaperon. I'll leave the rest to you."

When the Licyelers startod out the
next morning, something wns wrong
with Elcanor's wheell  With commend-
able patience Jim tinkered nt it, while
Mrs, Davidson, looking reriarlubly
patty ia  her English @ made  sait,
watehed the rest of the party steadily
growing dimmer down the tirm beach
road.

At last the trlo started, nud at the
first smooth stretell of rond Jimmy of-~
fered Eleacor a “box of the Dest” [f
she'd beat him to the party now round-

Injz the clifts. She was off like ‘the
wind, never looking back . sce
whether Jimmy wuas golning o lior,

Onee she thought she henrd o feni oo
seredn not unlike Mrs. Davidson s,
but slie did not dare to look baek,

When sbe dashed Into the merry
Eroup at the Polnt there was a chorus
of questions. “Where 18 dear Mrs.
Davidson?' And Jhnmy Paxton, tear-
Ing breathlessly after her, c¢xplained
shamelessly that AMres, Davidson's tire
bad Leen punctured at the first bend in
the rond and she'd declded to go back.

When the Paxton-Montgomery wed-
ding oceurred, the groom did the un-
conventional thing. He presented the
muid of honor with a souvenic of the
oceasion, for, nd he explalne:d:

“Jean, you gnve me a five cont hox
of tacks once, beside which this mege—
sly sunburst pales into inshu!fieante.””

A Story of John tandoelph.
The Philadelpbla Thues tells o good
story of John Randolpl, thuat descend-
aut of I'oenhontns who figursd =o Liril-
Hantly In cougress as o represcutative
of Virginin. He wns once aceos.od om
the piazza of a hotel by n yonug blnde
whlo had been boasting of his acquaint-
ance with Randolph and who thought
he could blufl the Virginian into speak-
Ing to him “wfore the admiring guests
of the lhostelry. He planted himse
before Randslph and saloted bim withs
“Good morning, seoator!”
“Morning!” replied Randolph with-
out the faintest slgn of recognuition.
“Fine day, senator,”
A fuct apparent to everybody, sici™
camne frown the Virgininn.
“Er-—what is golng on. senantor?’
persisted the cad, flushing under the
rebufls of the senator.
“I am, sir."
Wild with indignation, the sccester
made a detour, met Randolph faee to
fuce on noother part of the poreh and,
planting himself firmly In tho way, de-
clared:
“L never turn out for any low, mean,
sneaking, contemptible poppy!™
“IL ulways do,” suld Ntandolph mildly
as _he stepped to one gidé and contitFs
ued his promenade, -‘
= o
Mounrt's Reguiem.
One night came a stranger, knocking
at Mozart's door, and commanded:
“Write me a mass for the dend.”
“Surely my hour I5 almost come,”
snld the musiclan. “I must write,”
And agaiu came the straonger in the
night and asked:
*Is the mass for the dend ready for
the playing?" :
The tenslen of toll was tightencd.
The Harmonfes, flled with such rap-
ture as only immortal spirits know, did.
thelr utmost. The musician lay tead,
with the requiem mass in his hand,
The next night cume the stranger.
querying: v
“Is the mass for the desd complote?™
In the wonder and majesty of the
stars the seven Huarinonies went thels
way. Their light left o quiver of light
like that a borning mgtwor streaks
across the affrighted aky:” The soul off
Wolfgang. Amadeus Mozart winged
back to the place of wmouls, und the
body was tumbled iInto a pauper's .
grave—a grave In which two others
rested, very humble and much fvorn
with toll. No stone marks thows p
The place has been forgotten.—Mi
W. Peattio in Atlantie. . =

Daappreect

“T think, my dear,
mother ‘s the dang
pluno and let a fey
cnpe, *“w¢ shog
to have her

“All
Tathy



